THE HIGH-MINDED STRATEGY OF HWA-MBI

" Ho, nameless  stranger,"  laughed  the woman
from above; "here is food and drink to bear you
on your way"; and from the grille she threw a
-,withered fig and spat.

"The fruit is the cankered effort of a barren
tree," cast back Weng over his shoulder. "Look
to your own offspring, basilisk. It is given me to
speak." Even as he spoke there was a great cry
jrom the upper part of the house, the sound of
many feet and much turmoil, but he went on his
way without another word.

Thus it was that Weng Cho came to be cut off
from the past. From his father's house he stepped
out into the streets of Kien-fi a being without a
name, destitute, and suffering the pangs of many
keen emotions. Friends whom he encountered
he saluted distantly, not desirous of sharing their
affection until they should have learned his state;
but there was one who stood in his mind as
removed above the possibility of change, and to
the summer-house of Tiao's home he therefore
turned his steps.

Tiao was the daughter of a minor official, an
unsuccessful man of no particular descent. He
had many daughters, and had encouraged Weng's
affection, with frequent professions that he re-
garded only the youth's virtuous life and discern-
nent? and would otherwise have desired one not
50 highly placed. Tiao also had spoken of rice
ind contentment in a ruined pagoda. Yet as she
istened to Weng's relation a new expression
gradually revealed itself about her face, and when
le had finished many paces lay between them.

"A breaker of sacred customs, a disobeyer of

Barents, and an outcast!     How do you disclose
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